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The XB-70A Valkyrie is the most powerful 
airplane in the world. This delta (triangular) 
winged experimental bomber weighs 265 
tons (530,000 pounds) and is 196 feet long. 
The distance from wing tip to wing tip 
(wing span) is 105 feet. It has flown at speeds 
of Mach 3.0 or 2,000 M.P.H., and as high 
as 70,000 feet. The Valkyrie gets its power 
trom six turbojet engines, which have a 
total thrust or driving force of over 180,000 

~ pounds. 


The Cheerios Kid gets go-power from Cheerios! 

Like you, he needs a fresh supply of energy 

every day. And, a breakfast with Cheerios and 

milk is packed with muscle-building protein 

and energy for go-power. Get yourself Go. 

Get Cheerios! GENERAL MILLS 


WHAT DO YOU THINK UGH! IT'S. MORE LIKE WOKA 
OF MOLLUSK BEACH AS | THAN VACATIONING! 
A VACATION, SPOT, . 


GeO NS 


WE'RE 
LEAVING 
THIS SANDY 
BATTLEFIELD: 


FRED...OUR “IN A NICE REMOTE 
BAGATION HAS Ag ZN-PEOPLED PLACE! 
ONLY BEGUN! —s a PLAC 


F Ni 

DON'T WORRY, 
WILMA, TLL 
bao IT, TOO... 
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SIR RANGER... WHERE IS 
THE MOST DESERTED AND |} 

FORSAKEN-BY-PEOPLE ‘ 
PLACE YOU KNOW OF? 


THAT WOULD BE 
LAYER CAKE THERE'S NOTHING GOOD ABOUT IT... THOSE 
MOUNTAIN VALLEY/ UPTHRUST LAYERS OF ROCK STOP THE RAIN 
CLOUDS FROM BLOWING IN FROM THE OCEAN... 
AND SO,/THE VALLEY BEYOND is 
DRY DESERT! : 


/ THANKS, sir! BROTHER! HE MUST 
THAT'S JUST THE HAVE A LAYER-CAKE 
PLACE FoR Me’ AEADS 


AND SO, WE'LL. CAMP 
‘HAPPILY- ALL-ALONE 
IN LAYER CAKE 
MOUNTAIN VALLEY! 


ww ANYWAY, THE RANGER SAID THAT \ 
THE CLOUDS DON'TGET PAST] 
LAYER CAKE MOUNTAIN: 


LOOK... ONLY A FEW 
LITTLE PUFFS ‘OF CLOUD 
GET BY! .'LL SHOW THOSE 

PUFFIES A THING ORTWO! 


ALL RIGHT, FRED...YOU 
PROVED YOU'RE TOLIGHER THAN 
A WHISPY PUFF OF VAPOR! NOW 
LET'S PITCH OUR TENT... 
IT'S ALMOST DARK! 


Some C7] 


WILL 00, WILMA... 
TO YON DESERT 
VALLEY BELOW 


ABSOLUTE 
SOLITUDE 


FRED... MUST YOU COOK 
YOUR MIDNIGHT SNACK? 


But AROUND MIDNIGHT WILMA'S 
NOSE TWITCHES... = 


ZM NOT COOKING AVY7HING, 4 I SMELL ROASTED SAURUS-SCHNITZLE, 
WILMA! POTATOES, BEANS ... ER... (SNIFF- SNIFF) 
EVEN SAKED GRAPES! 


_ SOME GLUTTON \. 
_\ HAS MOVED IN! 


HEY...0UR WHOLE BASKET OF | 


F-FRED...HOW DID HAH! YOU KNOW 
THAT &/G CLOUD GET WHAT I THINK 
DOWN HERE? \ OF CLOUDS... 


OS Ssseie 


-) 
; Q = ; 
ERK! MY TIE 1S SHRINKING ..~ 
UGH! H-HALP! 
NOW I SEE @ 


HOW OUR FOOD F J 


TH: THAT -.. AND IT BLEW 
cLovo A BLAST OF 
S7EAM FOR 


( 
ios ropes 
\| 


QUICK...INTO OUR TENT! 5, _( FIRST, TO FASTEN 
THE TENT DOOR... 


GoSBle! GoBBLer <I 
SLUP- raat SN 


EATING 
NOISES! 


THE CLOUD THAT 
ROARS IS EATING 
OUR FOOD! 


EEK! OUR W-NOW IL SEE WHY THIS IS SUCH AN 
AAA UNPOPULAR PLACE WITH PEOPLE! 
UNKs 


arr! 


C'MON, WILMA... LET'S 
BE A FLY-BY- NIGHT 
OPERATION ! 


/ FRED! YOU'RE GOING TO SMASH 
INTO LAYER CAKE MOUNTAIN! 


/ 


5 > 
OOH...IT WAS ABouTAS \"” | Now wuat...AN YW No! 
HARD AS ONE OF vou? =} © EARTHQUAKE? JLAYER CAKE 
LAYER CAKES, WILMA! 4 ¢ MOUNTAIN 
‘ : y i [\ 1s MOVING! 


THOSE MAMMOTH LAYERS OF 
DING INTO THE SEAL 


Ri 


Fae 
GY 
8 


LOOK, FRED... ¥...AND FEEL HEY! THE BREEZE IS BLOWING 
WE CAN SEE THAT BRISK AWAY THE CLOUD THAT ROARS... 
THE OCEAN! BREEZE! THERE'S A S4URUS |NSIDE IT! 


OH , YAY-ALL- DAY...WITH 
THIS VALLEY OPENED UP 
TO RAIN IT WILL SOON 
FLOURISH! 


YOu. ME pee 
BE PACKED WITH 


ONLY A HOT- MOUTHED 
SAURUS! 


FACE REALITY, FRED... HMM... FOLKS ARE 

THE VACATION SEASON LEAVING THE CITY 
IS IN FULL BLOOM,.. IN HUGE HERDS: 

YOU'LL FIND NO PLACE 

THAT'S A/WO7 CROWDED! 


HEH! 42ND AND BRICKWAY \ 
ISN'T HALE BAD ABOUT | 
Now! 


Hono Borbwo, THE FLINTSTONES 
HITTING THE THUMB ON THE NAIL 


FRED! EVERY TIME IT RAINS, I.WILL, WILMA: 
OUR CAR LOOKS LIKE A BOAT! FIRST SUNNY DAY 
You Rag ehany TO BUILD A THAT COMES ALONG! 
GARAGE: « 


. REPRINTED 
BY POPULAR DEMAND 


HEH-HEH! AND BY THAT 2 THAT SUNNY DAY 
TIME, WILMA WILL HAVE : (S HERE! NOW 
FORGOTTEN! : GET BUSY! 


ER... MAYBE WE DO 
NEED A GARAGE, 

THOUGH! I'LL DRIVE 
DOWN AND GET SOME 
BUILDING MATERIALS! 


BAH! IT'S BAD 
ENOUGH HAVING 
A WIFE WORKING 

AGAINST You! NOW PD 

N THE WEATHERMAN | 
1S ON HER SIDE! 


AWW, I'M SORRY, PAL! 
BUT FOR EVERY NAIL I 
HIT, I HIT MY THUMB! 


CHEE} 
WHAT A: 
GROUCH: 


ALWAYS GLAD TO 
DO ANY WORK THAT 
ISN'T MY OWN! 


“NONSENSE! IT'S \ 
GOOD ENOUGH To 
HOLD MY CAR! 


'/ WELL, I 


ea Ha HO 


THE LAWN! WHAT 
DOES IT LOOK ee. 
is , 


YOU A COUPLE OF 
THUMBS! 


YOUR BUMPER 
TOUCH ANY 


OF THE SIDES! J 


I DON'T KNOW, 
FRED! IT LOOKS 
PRETTY SHAKY 


AWW! STOP 
WORRYING! 


GRRR! NOW I'M MAD! 


w NOW I'M REALLY MAD! 


YIPE! WO DOOR! 
WHY DIDN'T YOU 
TELL ME? 


A HEAP OF HAMMERING LATER. 


\./ SWELL, FRED! NOT A 
KH CRACK IN IT! NOT EVEN 
ONE BIG ENOUGH TO 
PULL YOUR CAR IN! 


I TRIED! Py / GRRR! SO MY 
BELIEVE ME, GARAGE HAS 
I TRIED! : NO DOOR, EH? / 


NOW IT'S GOT A DOOR! 
ANYTHING WRONG 
WITH IT? 


PLENTY! I’M THE \¥ CULP!) YOU THAT BUILDING 
BEDROCK BUILDING JA WOULD BE! VIOLATES MORE CITY 
oe : BUILDING CODES 

THAN WE'VE GOT 
LISTED IN THE 
BOOK! YOU'LL 
HAVE TO TEAR 
IT DOWN! 


THERE ARE CERTAIN BUILDING 
LAWS YOU HAVE TO COMPLY 
WITH, EVEN TO BUILD A 

GARAGE! 


T'LL BE BACK TO. T'LL BET HE 
CHECK THE BUILDING \ WILL,TOO! / 
_WHEN IT'S FINISHED! 


YOU GOING 
TO STUDY 
THE BOOK, 


I'M GOING TO STUDY THE 
PHONE BOOK AND CALL A 
CARPENTER TO 

BUILD IT! 5 


I'M GOING TO 
CALL THAT 
BUILDING 


NOW, THIS 1S THE 
WAY TO BUILD A 
GARAGE? 


\ /OH, FRED, IT'S JUST 


BEAUTIFUL! 
CONNECTED TO THE 
HOUSE AND 
EVERYTHING! 


IN FACT, \ 
1T'S TOO 
NICE TO 
JUST 
PARK A 


BARNEY, IN A 
MOMENT. YOU 
WILL HAVE THE 
THRILL OF 
PULLING INTO 
MY NEW GARAGE 
WITH ME! 


|/ YIPE! SOMEBODY 
|\ STOLE MY GARAGE! | 


/\T'S SUCH A NICE PLACE, UH-HUH! NOU CAN BUILO ' 
I TURNED ITINTO A ! A GARAGE ON THE O7HER 
: RUMPUS ROOM! SIDE OF THE HOUSE! 


7 Hi,FRED! EVER DECIDE 

{ WHAT TO DO ABOLIT A /| 
GARAGE FOR YOUR 
—_ CAR? 


WELL, FRED I¢ 
THE FIRST ONE 
TO RAISE A 
RUMPUS IN THE 
NEW RUMPUS 
ROOM! 


BA AY COOOL ONT BA OO 


OSTRICH 


Tenna Lohr 
Millersburg, Pennsylvania 


g>) 


_ Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 


artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent, Keep them 


040.000.0990 


: “coming! For best reproduction 


draw in black ink on white paper. 


_ Mail to the address below. 
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Ray Walton 
Cedar Falls, fo 


e@eeeeeeeeee? 


ZEBU 
Robbie Christensen 
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MR. ROOSTER: 
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Ae Se ee 


SCCSOCEEHESEORLOe 


Roy Newsome 
King, North Carolina 
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GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
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Our readers (that’s you) are prov- + MODERN JET ° 
ing every day what talented : 4 
artists they are. Here’s a pageful S $ 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 5 
e 
coming! For best reproduction, $ 4 
. draw in black ink on white paper. $ . 
Mail to the address below. * Glendon Gray : 
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$ FUTURE JET. - 
° * ° 
i R.E.McLaughiin ¢ 
? : San Jose, California 
$ Designed to reach speeds up to — 
$ 4,500 mph. Wings fold in and out 
« for greater and lesser speeds. : 
fe Pe coveeee Pe a a a 
: DOUGLAS DC-8 
¢ Neill Jeffrey 
° Wabush, Newfoundland, 
bi Canada 
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3 FLYING TIGER 
: ChrisLeighton 
= Portland, Maine 
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Sy ohh cheb lh RUB ER sesh i a AIC AT IC FD RR ad sab ha dh 
Star light 
Star bright 
Iwish! may, I wish | might— 
Forget it—it’s a satellite. 
Mike Anderson—Woodburn, Oregon 


Riddle: Why is it wrong to whisper? 
Answer: Because it’s not aloud (allowed). 
Charyce Adams—North Bay, Ontario, Canada 


Riddle: What nation always wins in the end? 
Answer: Determi-nation. 
- Michael Le Fauci—New Orleans, Louisiana 


; Kathy: What happens to a duck when it flies 
upside down? ~ 


Ruth: It quacks up. 
Ruth Mengwasser—Jefferson City, Missouri 


Teacher: John, what is the future of coal? 
John: Smoke. 


v OW WHY IS A PIANIST 
b LIKE SIXTEEN 
INCES OF LE 
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THE PIANIST ; BOUNDS L 
AWAY AND THE 
LEAD WEIGHS : ND JOKES FOR 
POUND. ~— TO PRINT, * Md. Nooruddoja—Dacca, East Pakistan 
Robert: | can walk on my hands. Me ne 
Nancy: So what—I can walk on my feet: 
Nancy Schaeffer—Decatur, Georgia 


Man: If | cut across your field, will | catch the 
6:30 bus? ° 


Farmer: If my bull sees you, you’ll catch the 
6:15 bus. 


0000000008 HCHHHHOHHHHHHHHHHHOHOOOO 


: ‘KNOCK KNOCK! 
= Who's There? 


e@ 
e Anna. 
¢ Anna who? 
° ‘Anna body can play this getie. 
_ Steve Jones—Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
$ Willis who? 


* Willis rain never stop? 
. Jean Dennison—Forest Hills, New York 


Charolette Elder—Houston, Missouri 


Mrs. Pine: It was nice to see you, John. | hope 
we see more of you. 
orn This is all there is of me. 

Janice Krueger—Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


First Ant: Why are we running on this cracker 
box? 

Second Ant: The sign back there said ‘Tear 
along the dotted line.” 


* Goliath who? 
: Goliath down, you lookith tired. 

Susan Burrows—Miami Shores, Florida : 
: Paul who? 


« Paulez-vous francais? 


Hunter Holt—Auburn, Alabama 


Riddle: What did the limestone say to the 
geologist? 
Answer: Don’t take me for granite. 

Michele Horton—Salina, Kansas 


Sam: Did you know there is a water shortage 
in Jamaica? 
Bam: Yes. Today | got a letter from my pen pal 
there and the stamp was pinned on. 

Warwick ‘Chang—Clarendon, Jamaica, West Indies 


Danny Green—Yonkers, New York 


Riddle: What day of the week do witches like 
best? 
Answer: Flyday. 

Eloise Sebby—Aurora, Hlinois 


Sam: Excuse me, but I think you are sitting in 
my seat. : , 
Big Bruiser: Can you prove it? j 
Sam: | think so—if my pie and ice cream are 


MG Teacher: Davey, this homework looks as if it 
oni 


was done in your father's handwriting. 
Davey: Well—| used his fountain pen. 
Bradley Doley—East Saint John, N. B., Canada 


Scott Laudeman—Anchorage, Alaska 


® Teacher: Goodness, Gus—haven’t you finished 
: washing the: blackboard yet? You've been 
S working on it for over an hour! 


Answer: With a sk 
£ Gus: iknow, but the more | wash it the blacker rs rises Rae Bronx, New York 
. it gets! 


° Linda Serocki_Perkasie, Pennsylvania : - © 1968 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 
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‘Riddle: How does a ghost open a gate? 
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fete WHEN HELP IS NEEDED, 
ANE KIDS "HOLLER FOR A HERO 


REPRINTED BY POPULAR DEMAND 


SURE AS SHOOTIN’ THAT'S 
SHEEPY SHALE, FALLEN INTO 
ANOTHER GIANT GOPHER HOLE! 


7 HItHO! ROCKY 
RANGER TO 
THE RESCUE! 


/ SHEEPY! WHEN ARE YOU EVER GOING \. 
TO WATCH WHERE YOU'RE WALKING? A 


aay oP gz 


(SIGH!) I WISH 
I COULD 
BELIEVE THAT! ( 


WELL, SEE YOU NEXT 7 COPS! ALMOST DID IT 
TIME YOU FALL IN! AGAIN, BUT I REFUSE TO | 


GET A HAIRCUT! 
I'M A TERRIBLE . 
NUISANCE! I'VE 
GOTTA CHANGE... 


_HAAM...THE GROUND Is A 

“TREACHEROUS PLACE! BUT 

IF I DIDN'T HAVE TO GO BY 
GROUND I'D BE OKAY! 


| VIA THE TREES Fess GO HAPPILY EVER IS MOVING / 
FT 3 


A 


& [I'LL JUST GO LIKE THE MONKEYS GO... Ep HEY! THIS BRANCH 


~ ( HELP, ROCKY! I'M BEING WHISKED AWAY! S)) 


5 0 $ 
eA f y Se 


OH, NO! HE'S 
GOING FROM 
BAD TO 
WORSE? 


OW! I DIDN'T. MEAN 70 
FOLLOW THROUGH PLACES 
LIKE TA/S/ 


GIDDUP, FLAPPY! 
FOLLOW THAT 
SWOOPEROSERUS! 


GOOD 


FOR YOU, 
SHEEPY! © 


Rime ap qe S555 
HELP! 7% 


YOW! A FIERY 
SEA SERPENT! 


THANKS A LOT, NO 2M ALMOST 
ROCKY! I'M ALMOST WELL- DONE! 
TO SHORE! - 


SAY... I KNOW... 
TLL TRAVEL ON A 
_ NICE, SLOW TURTLE! 


2 


NAPPER! 


HMM... 2 THINK YOU'LL BO WELL 
TO JUST CARRY ON AS USUAL! 
You MEAN ee 


K) 
TRAVEL VIA - 
EARTH? wg al 


HEH! I DEFY YOU TO 
FALL INTO TROUBLE 
WOW! 


QUICK, 
FLAPPY... 
ZOOM! 


/ SEEMS LIKE THE HARDER\ 


I TRY TO PLAY IT SAFE, 
THE BIGGER THE BOTHER 
IAM! 


Yes! ALL YOU'LL 

NEED IS A GOOD 
STRONG oc 
WATCHDOG... i 


MY TREAT! 


© 1963, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, ING. 


It was a warm, sunny day as Rodney Rocktap 
walked down Bedrock’s main street. He bent 
» down for a moment to tie his shiny shoe and 
brush some lint off the pants of his borrowed 


sult. Straightening his flowered tie, he con- 


tinued on his way. 

Now, at this point | am sure many of our 
gentle readers are going back to re-read the 
opening paragraph of our little story. “Rod- 
ney wearing a suit and tie?” they are asking 
themselves. ‘‘Could it be true?” 

It is true. Rodney, the boy who wore the 
same faded blue sweatshirt so long that he 
has a faded blue chest; the boy with the 
open-soled sandals; the boy who would rather 


brush with a-wild tiger than brush his hair 


..» Rodney has gone neat! 

“Why?” you dear readers cry in anguish. | 
will answer you, but first | suggest you sit 
down. (Come to think of it, not many people 
read a comic book standing up...unless they 
happen to be on a subway.) Are you ready? 
. RODNEY. HAS A JOB!!! 

It won't be easy for you to take this, and 
it wasn’t easy for Rodney to make this horri- 
ble step. But he was motivated by something 
more important than personal pride. It was 
even more important than his old loyalties 
and way of life. It was hunger! The Purple 
Zen Den Coffee House would no longer let 
him charge his café espressos and beat bur- 
gers, and he was forced to look for work. 

So our hero walked onto the lot of his new. 
place of employment. A huge banner read, 

““HONEST ART'S USED CARS.”’ (Don’t be- 
lieve all that you read. The last honest thing 
Art did was tell his real age in kindergarten.) 
_ “Okay, kid. Are youse ready to go to woik?”” 
Honest Art asked out of the corner of his 
dishonest mouth. 


“Affirmative, noble purveyor of automotive 
transport,’’ replied Rodney. “I am convinced 
that there is a particular conveyance appro- 
priate to the business, social and financial 
position of every man, woman and teen-ager 
in this fair city of Bedrock,’’ Rodney rambled 
on. “And, furthermore, | feel that...’” 

“Can the gab and sell cars,’’ said Art, 
with a gentle nudge of his foot at the tail of 
Rodney’s borrowed coat. 

Soon, Rodney's first customer came along 
...a quiet, little man who was looking at a 
racy Dino-Soar Eight sports car. } 

“1 do not think you are-the type for such 
a car,’’ Rodney politely informed the man. 
“That car is for a man with more command 
and authority and zest for living.” 

Honest Art came, running over in a hurry 
as he heard Rodney. Imagine telling a cus- 
tomer not to buy a car! 

The little man angrily. took a wad of bills 
from his pocket and shoved them at Art. 

“No young whippersnapper is going to tell 
me what | can and can’t drive,’’ he fumed. 
‘I'm taking this car and nobody’ is stopping 
me!'’ And with that the little man paid for 
the sports car and drove off. 

“Egad! You've discovered a wonderful sell- 
ing principle. Tell people they can’t have 
something instead of forcing it on them,” 
said Art, pounding Rodney on the back. 

“| will continue to tell the truth,’”’ our hero 
said modestly. “‘And please don’t pound me 
on the back. It hurts my empty tummy.” 

But Rodney didn’t have an empty tummy 
for long. His unique selling methods made 


him a lot of money, and he was able to buy : 


all the best food at the Purple Zen Den. 


But did all this wealth make him really and : 


truly happy? Like, yeah... it sure did! 


- I) 'BYE, FRED! I JUST HEARD 
: WA THERE'S A BIG SALE ON HATS 
AT AT STONE'S STYLE SHOP! 


WE | 
FLINTSTONES — 
aware) 


FISHING... BUT THEY DO THE SAME 
THING WITH HATS ! 


ane i 
< “a \ 


AHI, DEAR! DID You * 
§\.GET ANYTHING? /, -e 
. # m 0 
eo 


Honna-Barbern. THE FLINTSTONES 


“WHEN A BABY IS BORN, YOU DON'T JUST | py peputaR 


HEAR THE PITTER-PATTER OF ITS LITTLE DEMAND 
FEET! YOU ALSO HEAR THE PITTER-PATTER 
OF A LOT OF RELATIVES’ FEET...” 


"AND WHEN THE MUNCHING 
pe DIOPS, THE ADVICE BEGINS..." 
A aaa meme amma 77 
7 YOU'RE RAISING PEBBLES \\ | 

WRONG, WILMA! IF IWERE |} 
_YOU...BLAH... BLAH... BLAH se 7 


"THEN YOU BEGIN TO HEAR THE 
MUNCH-MUNCHING OF BIG MOUTHS... 


i S ANOTHER GROUP OF W WELL, WE WON'T 
Va oo COUSINS AND UNCLES BE HERE TO 
HEY! I JUST NOTICED 1 ARE DUE IN THIS GREET THEM! 

SOMETHING! FOR THE ; : AFTERNOON! 
FIRST TIME INA MONTH, » ' 


cA Tira] 


I'M SICK AND TIRED OF BEING 
BOSSED AND BULLIED AND EATEN 
OUT OF HOUSE ‘AND HOME! WE'RE 

GOING UP TO THE MOLINTAINS FOR 
A WEEK... AND NO ARGUMENTS, 


WHAT DO I MEAN WE'RE GETTING 
YOU MEAN? OUT OF HERE WHILE THE 
GETTING IS GOOD! 


WHO'S ARGUING? y 
LAST ONE PACKED IS : — RENTED A CABIN BY THE 
U j LAKE AND WE HAVE ENOUGH 
SUPPLIES TO LAST US 
A COUPLE OF WEEKS! 


LATER... ; 
vi. AHH! IT'LL BE NICE 
TO SIT DOWN TOAMEAL & 
ALONE! WHATEVER YOU'RE 4 
\ COOKING WILMA, SURE ie 
SMELLS GOOD: Git 


THE COOKING SMELLS GOOD 
TO SOMEONE ELSE,TOO... 


GRRROWLLL» EEK! I DIDN'T MEAN YOU! 


4 2/ QUICK, WILMA! BACK IN THE 
HOUSE! THAT'S THE MEANEST- 
LOOKING BEASTASAURUS 


I'VE EVER SEEN! 


HERE! NO BEAST COULD 
nah THROUGH THAT DOOR! A 


i 


HE EATS JUST 
LIKEOUR fk 
_ RELATIVES! 


HE'S STILL HUNGRY! BETTER a 
fe 
BUT SAVE A COOKIE TO STOP 
~ PEBBLES' CRY’ 


WE'RE RIGHT BACK WHERE WE 
STARTED! THAT BEAST EATS OUR 
FOOD AND BOSSES US AROUND... 
. HE EVEN LOOKS ALITTLE LIKE 
YOUR UNCLE HORACE! 


m EEEK! WHAT DOES HE Wy NOT QUITE EVERY BIT! 
WANT NOW? HE'S EATEN }7 \ HE WANTED PEBBLES’ 
EVERY BIT OF FOOD “ff &> i COOKIE: 
IN THE HOUSE? 7 


COOKIE SWIPING IS JUST TOO 
MUCH FOR A BABY TO BEAR... 


FRED! LOOK AT THAT: HUMPH! OF ALL 
B HE'S THE BIGGEST BABY THE COWARDLY 
LEVER SAW: BULLIES! 


OVERGROWN CHICKEN ? 
A FAKE! YOU | ‘ KIND OF I FEEL SORRY FOR 4S/ 
LOOK TOUGH, ny SORRY “Vi 
BUT YOU'RE : FOR HIM! 
A SOFTIE! / 
IF YOU DON'T 
GET OUT OF 
HERE, I'LL 


TWIST YOUR 
TAIL! 


WE'RE ALL OUT OF SUPPLIES AND NO MONEY FOR 
ANY MORE: I GUESS WE'LL HAVE TOGO HOME! 4 


I SURE DO! A CONSTANT 
PROCESSION OF PEOPLE 
WHO WANT TO SEE THE BAB 


YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT 


fe/ WAIT A MINUTE, PALL HOW'D YOU LIKE 
KA TO COME HOME AND STAY WITH tS? 


Kol 


BEASTY ISA \/ UH-HUH! 
WONDERELIL PAL, 
ISN'T HE? 


BUT HE'S WORTH @ 
EVERY PEACEFUL Fey 
\/ PENNY OF IT!NOT |” ~ 

ONE RELATIVE HAS <— 
/ € \ ENTERED OUR DOOR! & 


x gr 
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| 4 AN EARTHEN 4. THE CHIEF 
POT OR JAR. MOUNTAIN SYSTEM 


JN NORTH AMERICA. 


2. MODERN ; 
TEEN-AGE STYLE 
OF DANCING. 


ANSWERS: Apup2 4201 ° 


e342 


s 8 98104 Bulyr0s*Z 49013 "9 ~Aqny201 *Z 
484204 "G SuUIDJUNOW Ayx20y “py 4ex201"E  |JOY ,U, Y20N"Z 42012"L =NMOG 


EACH WORD IN THE PUZZLE 
BELOW |S THE NAME OF 
SOMETHING CONTAINING 

THE WORD ROCK / 


2. WE SING IT 
TO BABIES! 


6. A GOWN'oR 
DRESS. 


8. A KIND OF CANDY. 


#SSOUDV 


POSHOHOSHHSHSHSSHSHOHSHHSSHHHCHHSHOHOOE eboccees 


MINI-COMICS— 


@022020028080800809 


oeceeees 
STERN PUBLISHI! 
ORM R MERE oc eK 


SPOSCSOSSCSEHSEHCHEHSHEEHSHSHSHSHHESSHSSHOSOHHOSSSSESEOOESD 


SCHCSHOSHEFCHCHEFC HCE SHEE SCHHOHRESCEEEOS @eeseeeeeoeeeeeeeeeeeseeseeeseeseeeert 
e 


DINOSAURIA 


PLESIOSAUR 


The mouth of the plesiosaur’s two-foot long 
head was lined with sharp teeth. It could 
shred any swimming prey and could crush 
hard-shelled molluscs with ease. 


At the beginning of the Mesozoic Age about 
190 million years ago, a huge flesh-eating 
sea dinosaur appeared in the prehistoric 
waters—the plesiosaur. It sometimes reached 
alength of over 40 feet, more than half of its 
size made up by its long, snake-like neck. 
Probably not a fast swimmer, the plesiosaur 
could not pursue the swift fish it preyed on 
and hope to catch up to them. But its long. 
flexible neck gave it the needed advantage 
to make it a successful underwater hunter. 
Its neck could lunge quickly at any passing 
prey twenty feet away! : 
@ 1968 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 
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The plesiosaur’s four limbs were fin-like 
paddles, stubby but powerful. It probably 
swam in a slow, stately maner. This species 
lasted for 70 million years. 
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